THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

opened,  and a  droll-looking little  man hobbled  in
and said:

"Good-morrow to you, my good lass, what are
you weeping for?"

"Alas!" answered she, "I must spin this straw into
gold, and I do not know how."

"What will you give me," said the little man, "if
I do it for you?"

"My necklace,"  replied the maiden.

He took her at her word and set himself down to the
wheel. Round about it went merrily, and presently
the work was done and the gold all spun.

When the king came and saw this he was greatly
astonished and pleased. But his heart grew still more
greedy for gain, and he shut up the poor miller's
daughter again with a fresh task. Then she knew not
what to do, and sat down once more to weep; but the
little man presently opened the door, and said:

'' What will you give me to do your task this time ?* *

"The ring on my finger," replied she.

So her little friend took the ring, and began to work
at the wheel, till by morning all was finished again.

The king was vastly delighted to see all this glittering
treasure; but still he was not satisfied, and took the
miller's daughter into a yet larger room, and said:

"All this must be spun to-night; and if you
succeed, you shall be my queen."

As soon as she was alone the dwarf came in and
said:
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